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F I WERE ASKEDt)
to name the most pic-
turesque of the Cali-
fornian mi-sion build-
Ings 1 shoultd award
the palm to the ruins

*1 of San Antonio de
Padua. Having vs-
ited th.-m all, twenty-
one' in n u mn b e r,
stretchirgt along the
coast from San Uiego
to San Francisco, I
can a!so say that, In
my opini' c. W, have

no oth.-r b"",tdy'" indient :structir s that will

compar. with these mission. for archi-
tectural attractions and interesting asso-

ciations. It is a very string, fact that th
climate of .outhrn Sp.itn and south-rn
California are so much alike that the hui.d-
ings fo'und m. St tit in the mrother t"cuntry
were lik.wise those best adtapt.'d to thisi
region.
But the Spaniards traveled mainly along

Iongitudinal lines, as w." may 1.rove by
citing Mexico, as well as soith.-rn Califor-
nia and th.-Wst Indies. If thus.' first

explorers had landed, for instance. some-

wher- on th- coas: of Mlaine or 2lassachu-
setts, they won:'d have been puzzi-d as to

what style of house to er.. t for shelter.
That which the.y were us-d to, as it turned
out, was exactly suited to the countries
they colonized1, but it would not have done
for the coli and wintry north. Imagine
the typical "casa" of Cuita and Mexico
(which is exactly the same as we tnit in
the mission structur). with its open cor-
ridors and "patio." unglazeel windows and
without a sign of a chimney, struggsing
with the winti.r zephyrs of it stcon or Port-
land, on the North Atlantic c'oast.

.Awnayn taot the Bent.
There was sintlhing providentialtfor

the Spaniarol in th. gen"-ral trend of his
voyagings, for. as i: wer-" hy instinct. he
pick-t out the choirest cant ntrts and is-
lands to exi.lair and the contris most fa-
vart by kin.' nalur-. Tiher, was nothing
provid.ntial for th I'iin". how. v.-r. for
wherever the Spianaitt lani+-, there he irn-
mediately e"x.-ru-_sr. dl.sy tie cover-ignty,
and in the .-nl the I, or native disappaired.
One of the few .-x.itpins to th. general
statement that th- Span lard hai a "nose"
for g.il and wa: nevr iiimtical to the
aborigines is found in I'alifornia, for it was
not until h. was -xpe.lled that gold was
disctvered ther anI today there r.-main
some dlese'-ndtantst f the trimitive peoples.
No longer, however, d. we +ind any of

them inhabiting the old missions. which
are mainly in ruins. all save a few, such
as San Luis Rey. San'a Barbara. San Iue-
naventura. etc.. w hch have he. n wholly or
in part restored Two of them-San Luis
Rey and Santa Barbara-are now the alid-
ing places of holy me-n. who, as in th' oiden
time, spend their lives in prayer and medi-
tation.

Founding the Minalon.
But I was going to speak of the third

mission foundted by that worthy fathtr,
Junipero Serra. which was San Antonio de
Padua, on the 14th of July. 1771. In com-
pany with two padres and a guartd of sol-
diers Father S.'rra traveled southward from
Mlonterey. seeking a site for another mis-
slon. As ('alifornia was then virgin terri-
tory, and th.' Spaniards possessed it alt by
right of diiscov-ery. It was only nece'ssary to
pIck out a good spot, hang up a bell on a
tree or crossbar between twio crotched
sticks andI summon the heathen to mass.
This Is what good Padre Juniperio did on

the site of San Antonio, in that distant day
of the p~a-t century. When h-e' and his little
party had reacheti a be'autif il dell coveredt
with oak tree-, andi which, in consequence
of fis arbor.-al growths. they calltd "'Los
Rltes." of the O ake. There was a river
herine suitable, they thoiught, for irrigation.
andi a tin,' plain for cultivatitin. As soon
as the' mutes were unlader. the padre. seized.the behl h.- had tbrougti suispe'ndt-d it from
he limb of a truee. andI began to ring it,

eryin~g out: "Oh. Indians. conm com
come to the htly churce: com.. tom, t

reev he faith of Jesus I'h'-s: 'Thure'
we-re no indtiat:s v~ithjn stunt *tf his voice'.
artl one of tic btti'tit r--n-'str-:.d with
the eflthusiast ic St rai f-r hcs N, Ishness:
hut he repdd :'"Alh. b-itome satisf the
lotnging of my own hetart: th. re will be-
lisdians herc ianor.'' Ant the-re we-r, for
within tw - ye'ars 1i were baptiz, d. andti
lthe time of Fatht-r J)uniler .s death more
than a the-ant hat gather d abtut .the
itettlement establishe t h-re. Not onte re-
mains today, andi ftor years old San An-
tonio has stood a merent monumenrt of past
achiev-ements: though at tone time. not long
after its foundatimn. Its 5ueven great farms
produced more wheat it Is saidi. than thos'
attached to any other mission on the coast.
and their flour wats ce'lebraited.

A Hot Rid.
To reach this most interesting ruin one
mst leave the railroad at Kings or San
Lucas, In Monterey county, and "stage it"'
Saor about seventeen mIles. My visit was
med. theva wee k of the month in mhnch
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Padre Junipero discovered the site. and
if that worthy man found the heat as op-
pres'ive as I did. he was a saint, indeed-
not to nrttion it. The thermometer at the
hotel where I took conveyance registered14,l- degrees in the shade. and even the na-
tives allowed themselves to speak of it,
not disparagingly, but with pride, as an
instance of what California could do when
she tried. It was their proud boast that
in no other section of the union. probably.cuid man endt:re such a temperature and
l vie.

It seimed rather ridiculous then that mydriver should s:ip a gun and a stack ofloaded shells into the buggy, with the In-
formation that the open ceasan for doves
began that day, and he was going to be
beforehand. I have shot many sorts of
game. in hot weather as well as cold, but
never with the mercury up to the centurymark.
But the wisdom of my Jehu was made

manifest as the shades of evening fell and
we gained the oak openings interspersedwith grain fields. for the doves were In
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ti.ks. and the temperatur' fell as sudden-
ly a. th tirds i, far.- our gun. There wire
no: tiy d. in abun.lanie, but rabbits
iottti-,;!s nd j i:.-1. besides large
locks if queil: a that the monotony of the
;rive was brik'-n by ,sn little eidetrips
iito the ti, Is after game. It was then
close s. ason f *r the quall. but when we
reached the lirite hamlet of Jolon, covered
with dust and re, king with Pwrspiration.
and found shelter for the night with Mr.
Dutton. an old-timer, we had quite a hunch
of dives and rabbits to show for our ef-
forts.

Exploring the Ricers.
Early the r.ext morniit we were off for

the missib.n, arriving there lefore the heat
tecame oppressive. and spent the day ex-
pilrinti its ruins. A few years ago the roof
of the church fell in, and as the mission
had not attract-d the attention of the
"rest ,ration cranks," it has not been ren-
drl."d o-immonplatee. With the earthen tiles
still rovering in patches the ancient corri-
dors wit re the fathers usi to take their
constitutionals, great beams falling slant-
wi'.t across the nave of the church. and an
a;: v. to give a tropical asie t to the ruin,
r:re old San Antonio seemd rather to
pertin to Spain or Mexico than to the
Utnitel States.

It i_ sixt. -n years since the last "padre"
was tr:-. the Rev. Father Ambris. a Mex-
ican Indiani from the district of Lake Cha-
lala. He was a good old man, a lover of
flower:. which he kept in great pots all
about. T'e delightful garren, attractive
.-cnt in its decay, In which are to be found
"omi granates from Spain. peaches and
per: andl white Castilian rose;, was always
lull of his bee hives and blooming with the
flowers he so tenderly cherished. He was
the very last of the mission fathers, and
when he died, in ISN, the Indians ceased to
come here.
The nearest Indian settlement is at Mil-

piltas. about fourteen miles away, at the
base of the Santa Lucia mountains. They
1:ve in a very primitive condition, depend-
ing more upon the wild acorns they gather
and store, like the woodpeckers, than upon
the grist from their aboriginal mill, turned
biy a jack.
Wheu, a few years ago, a celebration was

held here butt three or four of the old "mis-
sk'n Inidins" were alive and pres-ut.
Among them was an old squaw who had
neverC b -en off the reservation In her life,
andl who was nearly a hundred years :,l1l.
She was cared for tenderly and fed with
lee cream, among other delicacies, but In-
sisted on blowing upon It to cool' It, saying
it was hot.

Educated the Iinda.
As In all the other missions, the Indians

were taught all manner of trades, arid soime
of thrn hsetenme vecry expert a's builders.
masons. carpenters and eveni machinists.
lIn front of the maIn buildirng at one side
are the rtinas of the grist mill, where the
water from the irrigation ditch was conduct-
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ed throcugh a funnel-shaped flume upon a
lprimliive turine wheel sunken in a pit.Both mil and wheel were the Invention Of andura'ltttdi Indian. who obltined his Ideas,
it is sai. fra observing the balance wheel
if a watch. The millstones are gone, the
lt is nearly filled with s'ind, but only atIw-ear ag the wheel would revolve and
turn the stones, whit-h were In a smalls'ru -:are of masonwork above and connect-id by a shaft, still standing erect. A sadremninoer of the once populous mission Inits trime Is the cemetery near inclosedwitian a broken wall of adobe. There arethiusandls buried there, so tradition states-
rrore dlead Indians, In fact, than there are
live e.nes alor.g the whole stretch of coast
at the present tIme. It might be saId also
that itere are more dead Spaniards in Cal-

~fornia todlay than there are Uiving sons ofSlain within its confine,.

asked: Whatgood purpose can these old suissions servetoday? This might be variously answered;mn of them have bee. Inam. sr

habilitated and are occupied; the most of
them are in ruins and cannot be put to
such use; others have been "restored" and
exist now as specimens' of a composite
architecture representing the old style and
the new.
Such a mission is that of San Gabriel,

which was erected the same year, 1771, as
San Antonio, but a few months later. The
main walls and the quaint belfry tower
are still intact, and somewhat as the origi-
nal designers may have intended them, but
the roof is covered with shingles instead of
tiles, and thus presents a rather incongru-
ous appearance. San Gabriel, being within
a few miles of Los Angeles, is one of the
show missions of the collection, and owing
to the donations of visitors has been able
to keep up an appearance of thrift.

Old San Fernando.
To the north of Los Angeles, and near

the railroad, lies one of the flnnst of the
missions, that of San Fernando, founded
in 17::7. A long time abandoned, the main
structure has of late served as a farm
storehouse, and the long corridor, which is
yet intact, is cambered with agricultural
machinery and plied high with sacks of
grain. There is, in fact, more of an agri-
cultural and pastoral atmosphere about San
Fernando than about any other, for it oc-
cupies the center of a vast estate, which
was once irrigated by means of works
which still exist, though unused.
The great gardens and olive orchards

may yet be traced, some remains of both
having been preserved, and two large
palms indicate the grand avenue which
once led to the mission buildings. A de-
scription of this mission exists. in a rare
book called "Life in the Far West," writ-
ten fifty years ago, which brings before
us the delightful life led by the padres be-
fore they were so rudely disturbed by "los
Americanos." The mission of San Fernan-
do is situated on a small river called Las
Animas. The convent is built at the neck
of a larye plain, at the point of influx of
the stream from the broken spurs of the
Sierras. The savanna is covered with luxu-
riant g.'ass, kept down, however, by the
countless herds of cattle which pasture it.
The banks of the creek are covered with
a lofty growth of oak and poplar, which
near the mission have been considerably
thinned for the purpose of affording fuel
and building material for the increasing
settlement. The convent stands in the
midst of a grove of fruit trees, its rude
tower and cross peeping above them and
contrasting picturesquely with the wild-
ness of the surrounding scenery. Gardens
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and orchards lie immediately in front ofthe buildin; and a vineyard stretches awayto the upland ridge of the valley. The hutsof the Indians are scattered here and there,ouilt of stone and adobe. sometimes thatch-ed with fings and boughs, but comfortable
enough.

An It Used to Be.
The convent itself is a substantial build-

ing. of the style of architecture characterIs-
tic of monastic edifices throwghout the
world. Loopholes peer from its plastered
wails, and on a flat portion of the roof a
comically mounted "zingal," or wall-piece,
carrying a two-pound ball, threaten. as-sailants in time of war. At one end of theobomg building a rough irregular arch of
sunburnt bricks is surmounted by a rude
cross. under which hangs a small but deep-toned bell, the wonder of the Indian peonsand highly vencrated by the "frayles" them-selves, who received It as a present from a
certain venerable archibishop of old Spain,and who, while regarding it with reveren-tial awe, tells wondrous tales of its adven-
tures on the road to its present abidingplace.
Of late years the number of the canon-

ical inmates has been much reduced, there
being but four priests now to do the duties
of the eleven who formerly inhabited the
convent, Fray Augustine, a Capuchin of
due capacity of paunch, being at the head
of the holy quartet. Augustin is the con-
ventual name of the reverend father, who
falls not to impress upon such casual visitors
to the ultima thule as he deems likely to
appreciate the information that he might
add the sonorous appellation of Ignacio Sa-
banal-Morales y Fuentes, his family beingof the best blood of old Castile, and known
there since the days of the great Cam-
ieador, etc.

An Easy Lot In Life.
Nevi r;heless, his lot is no bad one, with

plenty of the fattest meat to eat, whether of
beef or venison, of bear or mountain mut-
ton, with good wine and brandy, of home
make, and plenty of it; fruit of all climes
In great abundance; wheaten or corn bread
to suit his palate; a tractable flock of na-
tives to guide, and assisted in the task by
three brother shepherds; far from the strife
of politics or party; secure from hostile at-
tack--not quite, by the way--and eating,
drinking and sleeping away his time. one
would imagine that Fray Augustino Igna-
clo Sabanial-Niorales y Fuentas had little to
trouble him. and no cause to regret even the
vega of i'astilian Ebro, held by his family
since the days of El Campeador.
There is no doubt that the life led by the

fruyles was well-tigh idyllic, and it seems
a pity that they should have been so rough-
ly tutlrned adrift. firs[ by the Alexicans and
then by the incoming Americans. But they
are gone now, their convents in ruins, their
vast fields waste and their Indians dis-
pjersedi. F. A. OB3ER.

Little Georgie on His Pa's Joke.
From the 4'hicag'o TimmeId.
They are Some people what think It

Would be best fer Dew~y to jist Come
Hoam and Be quiet. Their jealous. Last
nite paw he says to maw:
"What's the Use of All This Here hully-

baloo, ennyhow? You'd Think by the way

People is goin on that Dewey was the only
one what ever Done hIs duty. If Dewey

htad of went down There in the dark and

licked the Spaniards without beln Told to

they might Bie some Reeson Fer callin it a

Grait act, tout my gee, Uidn't they tell.Hit,
He Had o do it? If Georgie would mow the'
lawn *Withouit hein told to it would Be
somethin worth celebratin, But if he done

it jist Biecause I told Him to, an He knew
he Had to, I D~on't think they Would Be

enny sense tryin to make out He was a
moddle .For other Boys,"

Etvery Time paw gits a chanct He has To

Git his hammer out ler Me.

"Well." maw says, "I dunno But They
are a Good Deal in what you say, But

Licken the Spaniards ain't all Dewey done.

They aire somethin' Better than that to
show That He is fur Above Other men
t hat I could name if I wanted to make'
Them mad."
"What's that?" says paw.
"When He got a good job finished He

didn't seem to Think that all he Had to do
the rest of His Life was set around and
Blow about it," s as maw.
"That's Rite," says paw. "Teach your

child to look down op His fawther. That's
what You seem to LUve fpr. Well, I may
Be wrong About George, But I'm willi to
G.ve Him Credit Fer Havin the Advantage
over me In orne 1wgy enny How.">
"Oh," says ma, kind of r-'rcatslck, "I'm

surprised you Give Him that much Credit.
What is it?"
Paw he kind of Rolled his tung around in

His cifeek and smiled like if He had a good
one comin and Then he says: --

."W~elf. He's a widower."
I dunno what 'the ,Joak was, But paw he

nearly laft tinl he Busted'- Maw Bile dide'nt
Say ennything, out At Dinner paw claimed
all the Decayed strawberries Was in. His
dish. GEORGIE.

If you wat wtrk read tihe Wanteoimg

d
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PRESIDENT McKINLEY

WHEN HE TRAVELS
The President of the United States

Lives in Luxury.

HOW THE ARRANGEMENTS ARE MADE

Precautions Taken to Insure the

Safety of the Train.

PREPARING THE ITINERARY

Written for The Evening Star.

George Washington was the original trav-
eling President; and In his day it was no
small undertaking to get about the coun-
try. He set an example for his successors
by trying to become acquainted with the
country and its people between the ses-
sions of Congress. Two summers he spent
in his private carriage going into New Eng-
land and through the south to achieve this
object.
It Is only in recent years that presiden-

tial journeying has been made spectacular.
The early Presidents could travel about
without being mobbed. Jackson and Try-
lor walked the streets of Washington and
stopped to chat with a friend like any other
citizen, and when they traveled . o one
thought of standing gazing at them or of
forcing himself upon them for a hand-
shake. Then the President of the United
States could travel as simply and as un-
ostentatiously as he pleased. Now he goes
in a special train and the band at every
crossroads station plays "Hall to the
Chief" horribly.
There was only one President who had a

private car. 'i hat was Lincoln, the man
above all others who- was -siml:e in his
tastes. It was not a very fie affair. To-
day It would not be used for secon--crass
traffic. All the other Presidents have trav-
eled in private cars offered' for their use
by railroad companies or s;e'eping car com-
panies.

Planned a Special Car.
Just after the election of' President Mc-

Kinley some railroad tpen got together and
planned a special car for the President
which was to be finer than that of Queen
Victoria's. It was to be built throughout
of native products and the blending of na-

AS WASHINGTON TRAVI

tive woods in its decoration was to suggest
every section of the country. All the ma-
terial was to be contributed and the labor
was to be done in the railroad shops. T1his
scheme was so attractive that presently it
expanded into a pl'an for an entire train
for the President's use, to be an appanage
of the executive office, not Mr. McKinley's
private property. The elaborated plan pro-
vided for a baggage car to contain a dyna-
mo for heating and lighting the other cats,
a sleeping coach for the President's secre-
tary and clerks, and a special car for the
President and his guests. As planned, th~e
President's car was to be 61) feet 6 inches
long, or 15%i feet l'onger than Queen Vic-
toria's; while its width was to be 9 feet 8
inches. At one end was to be the kitchen
and quarters for cook and porter. A salon
in the middle of the car, two bed rooms, a
bath room and an observation room were
also in the plans.
Nothing has been done toward building

this train, and the project seems to have
fallen through. So the President in his
outings will use other persons' cars, as
most of his predecessors have done.

Paying for the Journey.
Sleeping car companies put at the dis-

posal of the President their finest grs,and railroad om~cers tender the use of Their
private coaches, because as they go about
the country they areba- peiatetic adver-
tisement for railroad 4nd sl ping car corn-
panies; and either ong woul be very glad,if it were necessary, att pay< something for
the privilege of carrying the chief magis-
trate. H
Only one railroad man 9Eisagrees with

this proposition so fdr asai~s known. He
was the general passiegerdlagent of a line
running east from SW. Louis w-'hen Presi-
dent Harrison visited that pty. The rail-
road man who was managin the trips was
allied with the same't'er ts as the gen-
eral passenger agent. 1thout on a different
line. He declined theeinvitution of another
road to take the President's train east,
through .loyalty to his own people. And
then the general passengc' agent ade
him pay the full first-claed rate for haul-
ing the President's s~eeial. It was repaid
to ldm later-and that is about as near as
a President of the United States has come
to paying fare in a long time.

Mr. Oleveland Pald.
When PresIdent Cleveland made his first

trip west he paid fare for himself and all
t'he members of his party. 'The Interstate
commerce law had just gone into effect
and he was afraid of tbeing criticised for
violating it. But the eIve or six first-class
tickets which his privatea secretary bought
did not pay for the dne special train that
he used.
Hauling the President's special Is an ex-

Pensive undertaking. On most roads it
means side-tracking ill other business for
the time. One of the bigr coal railroads
once put every freight car on side treeks
all night because the President was going
over thq hinae, o~ road sidetraeked

hundeds~f ~o~gt~ nd lve toc
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and left the track clear between the be-
ginning and end of the President's journey.
As an additional precaution, a pilot en-

gine is sent ahead of the President's train
to see that the track is safe.

Expert Work.
To arrange the schedules for a presiden-

tial journey is no small undertaking. Mr.
George W. Boyd, assistant general passen-
ger agent of the Pennsylvania road, has
done more of this than any other railroad
man, and he could arrange to take the
President safely around the world on forty-
eight hours' notice. When the President
wants to make a long journey he usually
calls Mr. Boyd in for consultation as an

expert. Mr. Boyd looks up the regular
schedules of all the roads to be covered
and calculates the running time of their
trains. He has to balance everything with
great nicety so as not to bring the Presi-
dent to a big city at 2 in the morning or
land him at a terminal without provision
for continuing the journey on some other
line. When he has mapped out the trips
he telegraphs the officials of all the rail-
roads to ask if they can pick the Presi-
den's train up at this point at that time
and take it through to the other station at
such an hour. This schedule includes all
the important stops, with an allowance of
live or ten minutes for each daylight sta-
tion on the route. When the railroads
agree to the schedule it is finally de'ivered
to the President.
You see, the President personally has

very little voice in the matter. He must
pass through certain places en route to his
destination. Public sentiment demands that
he stop for five minutes here and for a
half hour there. Between these stops the
speed capacity of the railroad must be con-
sidered, and the President seldom travels
at the highest rate, for fear ef accident.
At the end of the route the President has
to go through a program of speechmaking
and dining and sightseeing arranged for
him by the local committee.
President Harrison and President Cleve-

land always took newspaper correspond-
ents with them on their journeys. Presi-
dent McKinley so far has generally refused
to do so, and his secretaries have made up
a report of the incidents of the trips to be
given to the press, with copies of the
President's speeches at the large cities
where the President's train stops The
speeches are not prepared, except for im-
portant occasions. The President has his
own stenographer take note of what he
says in his impromptu speeches. and then
carefully revises the manuscript. All this
business is handled for him by his pri-
vate secretary, George B. Cortelyou, who
always accompanies him.
The President chooses the members ofhis party. With the exception of the train

crew, every man or woman aboard is his
guest. One feature of the expense of thejourney the President usually pays for. It
is the provisioning of his car. It is no small
part of the cost of a trip, for In much of
the sparsely settled western country
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CANADA'S CAPITAL
L Visit to the House of Parliament

at Ottawa.

'MRISHES LOMS OF EBER'hIIIENT

Tome of the Humors of Campaign-
ing in the Far North.

POLITICS AND REAUGION

Written for The Evening ;tar by Cy. Warman.
Parliament meets in the afternoon at Ot-
awa, takes recess for supper, reassembles
mnd sits far Into the night, unless some
ne gets tired. Just at the opening of the
souse the scene is the least bit stately and
mposing, but only for a moment, when the
sergeant-at-arms enters hearing the great
nace, the emblem of authority, followed
)y Sir James Edger, author and poet, who
a the dignified speaker of the "Canadian
tommons. When the mace is placed upon
he green cloth covered table Sir James
.akes the chair, the high-backed hand-

tarved chair, that will never he occupied
)Y any other speaker. Not that the in-
:umbent has a life job, but because
when Ire goes he takes the chair away with
tim. His successor will have a new one.
Chat is one of the rules of the house.
The moment the house settles down torusiness it becomes simplicity itself. If
he people of a staid Canadian town were
issembled to discuss ways and means for
he purchase of a new cart, the partici-
)ants could not be less self-conscious, ornore at ease, than are these far-called
nembers of parliament.
The chamber in which the lower house
its is very like that of the House of Rep-
esentatives at Washington. The speakerits in the same position. at one side, but
he seats do not circle; they stand in rows,
tarallel with the speaker's glance as he
ooks out over the level space where the
ecretaries and shorthand men, called Han-
ard men here, do their work.

Lounge in Their Places.
The seats all have desks in front of
hem, where the members write letters
tome explaining why, when they ought to
>e listening to the opposition goading the
;overnment. The Canadian lawmakers
ounge in their seats with their hats on
.nd neckties up behind, as carelessly and
adaverishly as the M. P.'s lounge in Lon-
on.
But I like the way they run the show.
ts all open, every minister must be a
aember and be on hand to explain things,way. In this way they k ep their sean-
lals pretty well cleared up, inil of
:ecping them suppressil -ntil the cans he-
;in to explode.
The first six seats in the front row to
he right and to the left of the steaker
re handsomely ulhlstered. Thuesie
or the ministers, the ins and the outs--
he ins to the right and th outs to the
eft. Always n the sixth seat from the
nd the premier, who is the l;ader, sits.
rd directly opposite Sir Wilfr id sits the
x-premier, the venerable Sir Chrles Tup-
er, Hart., G. C. M. G.. the leader of the
pposition, his fine old English face con-
radicting the story that he is an old tman.
Directly bthird the ex-premi r hi: ser,

hir Charles Hilbert Tupp. r, sits. He eonmes
rcm far Vancouver to twit the govern:nnt
tbcut the Klondike.

Rule a Vast Empire.
Now, as we sit in the gallery, and my
cottish frir1, who has kindly consente
o be my guide and interpreter, points out
he diff-rent members, and where thE-y
cme from, I begin to realize that these
nen "rule a vaster empire than has been."
['hat big man there, with one end of his
ollar at large. comes from the far corner
f Nova Scotia, and the short man with
areless hair is from Ednmton, away out%'here the road ends and the r.arrow trail
eads away into the land of gold. and of the
nidnight sun. The neat, smooth-faced littleInglishman in evening dress con's from
tritish Columbia. It took him eight.vennonths to canvass his district, and at
my friend said) eighteen thousand dollars.You would not notice it in his walk," heic'tchman added, "but one of his legs is
)nger than the other new."
"I ohject! I ob-jectI" said a blond' man..nd he looked it.
"What is it the honorable gentl-man ob-bets to?" asked the speaker.
"I object to the honorable gentleman'sonstant reference to me as the R-v-crendfr. Blank."
The man who had committed the breachloked puzzled. lie could not underr'nl
ehy an ex-minister of the gospel shruldbject to being called the Rever nd M.ilank. but the chair ruled that the pan-uage was unparliamentary, ordered it allubbed out and ins-tructed the offiniglember to confine himself to th' or.irary

SIR WALTER DESANT.
'he Distingnkshed English ioselistnd the Marked Success of His Nov-els.To be made a knight of the realm and
ver thereafter to see 'Sir" written before
is name, as befell Walter Besant, the nov-
list, on the queen's birthday in 1t8.gvould be pleasing to any Briton, as it un-

loubtediy was to Besant. Yet in hIs eyeshat honor was of far less account thanhe realization in atone and mortar sonmeime previously of the people's palace, annstitution which first lived in his imagi-tilon, and was described in his book "Allorts and Conditions of Men,"
Though not considered his most meritor-aus work by the critics, this is far andway the best known of Besant's writings.
twas the first production of his pen afterhe virtual dissolution of his writing part-ership with James Rice. Its plot and
cope were discussed and approved bytice, but he fell ill before it wras begunnd died before it was finished. In the
tory the people's palace was the idea of a.oman who had learned much about thefe of London's working folk by dwellingmong them for a time, during which sheiscovered one of their greatest lacks to
e the means of healthful amusement. Theistitution she devised to supply this lack
as successful in Besant's fiction, and so
as been ;ts duplicate in real life. It was
pened in person bi' Queen Victoria more
han twelve years ago, and similar insti-
utions have since been established in sev-
ral cf the world's cities, including some

i America.

Walter Besant is now sixty-one. His

ER WALYUn 3maammr

term, "the honorable gentleman." and the
incident closed.

The Wit of the seose.
"That man wilking away now is the wit

of the hous.," said my friend. "He's Irish,
of course. Unfortunately be's with the
government now, poor chap. He's as droop-
ing and morose an a rightingale with the
croup. Ah, you should see him on the
left, when he's 'agin the governm'nt'-hi.
righteous wrath over the doings of the con-
servatives is magnificent to behold."
"But tell me, Mac," said I. "why did the

hcnorable gentleman on the left call the
honorable gentleman on the right the Rev-
erend Mr. Blanky'
"Oh, he's a reformed Presbyterian preach-er. But you can't blame him. H' had alittle flock away out on the Pacifie c.ant,and this -opportunity cane; he was compe-tent, and knew it, so he stood for parlia-ment (they rue over the border) and waselected. Now he comas over here, twenty-five hundrd miles, railroad pr.s, perhaps,ten cents a mile, 825n. He gets a thous-and for th:' sitting, long or short, ebats 'hesame twenty-five hundred miles going homeat the same rate, cleaning up fiftee.n hun-dred dollars, a thousand of which he willsave."
Now Mr. Foster, ex-minister of finance,and one of the ablest and most polishedspeakers in the house, takes t he lead. inthe temporary absence of Sir Charles Top-per, Bart., and asks the minister of the In-terior why he has employed a new man ina certain department at a salary of .elev,.nhundred a year. when there were twenty-six old employes in that departm nt wa-ing for promotion.

Baiting a Minister.
The question seemed Impertinent to me,

but Mr. Sifton rore and explained. It was
all Greek to me, but I could see by the
quiet gaze of the minister that he under-
stood, and thought Mr. Foster would tpelgize and subside. But he did nothing ofthe sort. lie spoke at length. declaringthat the honorable minister of the intertor'sexplanation did not explain, ant the minis-ter tried again, but to no purpose. liewanted to know why this man got the job.Senator Vest of Missouri could have ex-plained it all in a breath. " 'ause h's ourkind of folks.' he would have said. but Mr.Sifton seemed never to think of that, ifthat was the reason.
Now. Mr. Foster's questions bcame r1-most exasperating to me. and Mr. Sifton'sreplies equally so, but they were as calmand polite as could be, never si much asmoving a hand toward their hip ioekets.Seven times he got the minister ':p anddown, and then Mac said. "Let's go-howon't tell." and we strolled out.As we gained the open Mac turned andlooked up over the door. "I wont to tell ,

you a story." said he.
"In the iys when Sir John- the greatSir John MaeDonald--was premier. .emebody stuck a little wooden cross up abovethat door. One of Sir John's ministers

came brearhlessliy to the premier nl wanted the thing taken down at on. 'l"aveit there.' said Sir John; 'that will help usin Quebec.'
"Yeats plased and the lit tle cross kp't itsplace. Finally there came a ehinge. Apremier crme who was a ('ath,::e. 'res-

en'!y the eros was missing. ant a numberof the faithful waited upon the jest minis-
ter to ask that the emblem be - t.r.d tO
its place.

'is 1: gone?' asked the premb-r.'Y.s. they moaie anrswer. 'it n't
"Weil-'et it go. That will h. i'' inOntari... i

It , mm"l as natural for th,- ma nx...ts
to mix religion and politics as fir a Ken-
tuekian ti mx water and su:ar.

I hid n-v- r rad a graphic pen pI-ur - ..

the ('anadi:an capital, atnl usa, as we
stroll -d out to the brink of th.- high ellT
upon whi.:h stands the magnili-te parlim-
m, nt and other government builings, I
v as in a condition to enjoy the i''auties of
th-- Scee.
It was one of those rare June nlghts that

had come to 'anade, after an unusua.ly
a -vre wirter, two months ahead ,f timle.
The moon was just peeping over the alt,
catching the eddying swirls of th e'ttaw.,
whose wate.rs had been frettel int., whfa
foam at the falls half a mile abov'. .lust
across the rv -r, in the provin.'of Qtu-',
is the manufacturing and lumb rieg town
of ittll. It was here, or hereabouts, that
the Yankee pioneer, Wright of Wahurn,
reated and laid the foundation for a for-
tune.
It is asy to understand that all strang -re,

from the first French voyageur to the pres-
et.t writer, have grown enthusiastic, v.r
Ottawa. No man with a soul :-an stan.1
ulon the edge of the cliff on l'ar:Lim, nt
Hill, day or night, without feeline a thrill
of delight, so w-ndrous!y beautiful is the
scene. To be sure, things have change.'
since the days of Philemon Wright. The
whine of the distant saw mill, and the so.g
of the passit: trolley comes to us tnw, and
below us in th * shadows wber" th-- famous
"lovers' w'alk" winds among the shruls. we
can hear the soft voices and the low mu-
sical laugh of lovers that are strolling
there. But ever above it all w.- hear th-
ceas-less roar of the mighty river, as it
sucks through the narrows and {!.unges
over the rocks-the deathless smng of he
Chandiere.
We read in that interesting book, "Cana-

da and Its Ca.pital," that Wright ofWa-
hurn "climbed to the top of more than on
hundr-d trees to view the situatio.n of the
country."
Well, I don't blame him. But what a sav-

ing of time and trousers h, might have
worked by simply selecting one tall tree,climhirg to the -op and staying up there
ninety-nine times!

father wished him to become a -lergy-
man, and the young man was -ducated
with that career in view, but escaped it
by taking the professorship of mathematics
in the Royal College at Mauritius, that
strange island. washed by thm. Inudian
ocean, on which the scene of P'ierr 'a fn-
maase story, Paul ad Virginia, is laId.
Besant met Rice in 18(73 and they worked
together nearly ten years, They made an
admirahle team, but the not'-Is written
by Be'ant since Rice's death have shown
no falling off in interest,
Hampisteadt, a suburb of Londton. is Wial-

ter Bsesant's ab~ding place. There hi' has
an ideal home anid there his hot~s* shelter.
a c'olk'etlon of books second to few pri-
v'ate libraries in all London. The house
is an utnassuming semi-detached villa. The
author's stuidy is on the ground floor and
opens upon a long and pleasant garden,
His collection of books is carefully mclsai-
tied, one of the sheives beingr devoced to vol-
umes treating of eighteenth century top-
ics; another to masterpieces oft French lit-
erature anid critical wotrks thereon;m a third
to local guide books and histories of Lon-
don, and so on.
But, notwithstanding its workshop-like

appearance, Sir Walttr's study is furnish-
ed with due regard for the worker's comn-
fort, and so, indeed, Is the entire house,
Sir Waltter is the head and front of the
Incorporated Society of Authors, which has
.o dIupttcate± in Amsrica. and he devotes
two days a week to its affairs at its offices
in Lincoln's Inn, Next to Andrew Lang,
he is theamost voluminous British writer
of today. IHe has visited the U'nited States
twice, the second time in l'13. Hie thea
declared himself especially impressed Wtthe cities of Chicago and Buffalo,


